.! 818         LETTER TO MORRITT
Before he settled himself to his work, however, he
made a little tour of the favorite description with his
wife and children —halting for a few days at Drumlan*
rig, thence crossing the Border to Carlisle and Rokeby,
and returning by way of Alnwick. On the 17th August
he writes thus to John Ballantyne from Drumlanrig:
"This is heavenly weather, and I am making the most
of it, as I shall have a laborious autumn before me. I
may say of my head and fingers as the farmer of his
mare, when he indulged her with an extra feed, —
' Ye ken that Maggie wixma sleep
For that or Simmer.'
We have taken our own horses with us, and I have my
pony, and ride when I find it convenient,"
The following seems to have been among the first let-
ters he wrote after his return:—-
TO J. B.  S. MOREITT, ESQ., M. P.,  KOKMBY*
abbotsfobd, 10th Soptonibor, 181 B,
Mr dear morritt, — We have been cruising to and
fro since we left your land of woods and streams* Lord
Melville wished me to come and stay two days with him
at Melville Castle, which has broken in upon my time
a little, and interrupted my purpose of tailing you as
how we arrived safe at Abbotsford, without a drop of
rain, thus completing a tour of three weeks in the sam0
fine weather in which we commenced it — a thing wluoh
never fell to my lot before. Captain Ferguson in in-
ducted into the office of Keeper of the Regalia, to the
great joy, I think, of all .Edinburgh* lie has entered
upon a farm (of eleven acres) in consequence of thli ad-
vancement, for you know it is a general rule, that when-
ever a Scotsman gets his head above water, he immedi-
ately turns it to land. As he has already taken all the
advice of all the notables in and about the good village
of Darnick, we expect to see his farm look like a tailor's

